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Summary: Going on a relaxing field trip with your class ... right ? 

Throw in a ghost attack, a bully and a very wise man and you've got 
yourself a story you'll never forget. Come with Danny on this journey 
of friendship, growing up and much more! 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hey guys! Welcome to my first fanfic. Someone pointed out that I 
forgot to put up my disclaimers ... So thank you for reminding me. I am 
not Butch Hartman and I don't own Danny Phantom. I'm just going to 
say this once. The _only _thing I own is the plot... now on with the 
story ! * * 

**Oh My Field Trip** 

It was a nice rainy day in Amity Park and Lancer's class was glad to 
be inside. All but one. Poor Danny Fenton wanted to scream, run 
around in circles and punch the Box Ghost so hard it lost 
consciousness . He had just heard about the upcoming field trip. Where 
to you ask? To the, much to Danny's dread. Ghost Zone. Danny didn't 
mind going there alone, it was as a second home to him and one he was 
most comfortable in, but with his class? That would be hell. Many 
people didn't know the secret that Danny Fenton kept within. Danny 
Fenton was also secretly known as the ghostly town hero: Danny 
Phantom. In fact, Danny was a half ghost, not fully human and able to 
switch between his ghost and human form. A few people knew this, 
namely his friends Sam and Tucker, his sister Jasmine, and his arch 
nemesis Vlad Master who was also secretly known as the slightly more 
evil Vlad Plasmius. That is if you don't count all the ghosts in the 
Ghost Zone. But what Danny's friends, family, and enemy didn't know 
was that Danny was becoming more of a ghost each day. His ghost side 
was overpowering his human side and it became harder and harder to 
maintain his human form. Soon Danny would be a full ghost without his 



human half and fate would take a turn for the young half a. 


Danny was walking home with his friends and sighed, he was planning 
on telling Sam and Tucker his "problem" but he didn't have the heart 
to say it. Danny himself didn't even know how it would be, turning 
into a full ghost nor did he know how Danny Fenton would disappear. 
He'd probably die in a horrible accident without finding a body. But 
now they were walking home and talking about what would happen once 
they were in the Zone. 

"I don't know what is going to happen either Sam," Danny said with a 
sigh of despair. 

"We'll just have to pack a lot of ghost weapons for everyone in case 
of emergency, a few wrist-rays, spectre deflectors and a lot of 
thermoses, " Tucker said already tired of the quacking going on 
between Sam and Danny. 

"But what if one of your enemies comes and calls you "Ghost Child"? 
What will you do then?" Sam fired back at Danny. 

"I'll tell everyone the call me that because of the fact that we're 
the ghosts in the Zone, " Danny answered. 

"Guys! Please let's not fight about this we need all the help we can 
get and some things just are the ways they are, so drop it!" Tucker 
yelled angrily. 

"Tuck's right, we shouldn't fight about this. I have got a plan but 
let's get inside first." Danny said. 

Once they were inside, the trio quickly walked upstairs and 
disappeared into Danny's room. Danny was about to continue his talk 
when suddenly the room started to turn. Danny fell to the floor and 
lay there trembling and shaking, both friends rushed to Danny's side 
trying to calm him down. Meanwhile, Danny was having another one of 
his so-called "mini-deaths". It was when he felt like dying but he 
was still alive. At first it happened once a month but now, after six 
months, it now became as regular as once or twice a day usually but 
never in morning or afternoon, it always happened at night. However, 
today seemed to be an exception. His friends panicked when they saw 
their friend twisting and turning as he grew paler and paler, a 
sickening blue color taking over his normal skin tone, his eyes 
rolled back into his head and heartbeat slowed down and almost 
stopped. A few minutes later Danny was back on his feet with only a 
bump on the head because of the fall. Sam and Tucker looked at the 
young halfa with worry in their eyes. Danny just stared at them 
sheepishly . 

"I wanted to tell you guys for a long time but this didn't work out 
the way I wanted it to work out, " Danny said while rubbing the back 
of his neck. 

"What the hell was that Danny!" Sam and Tucker yelled in unison. 

"I call it a "mini-death" and this started happening about six months 
ago, after the first time I went to see Clockwork and he told me that 
I am dying," Danny said hurriedly. 

"Wait slow down. What did Clockwork say?" Tucker asked. 



Danny sighed and said: "Clockwork said that I'm dying. He says that 
my ghost half is overpowering my human half and soon I will turn into 
a full ghost, so no human Danny Fenton anymore." 

"How will you stop this?" Sam asked while her eyes started to tear 
up . 

"We started working on a cure but nothing seems to slow it down, " 
Danny said while biting his lip. 

He really wanted to tell his friends that he didn't want a cure, he 
also found out that once he turned full ghost his destiny was to 
become the new 'Master of Time' so he was going to be Clockworks 
apprentice for the years to come and only time will tell how long 
that will really be. He didn't like leaving his friends behind like 
that but the truth was that one day Clockwork would be finished as 
Time Master and a new one would take over, and this person had to be 
Danny because only he and Clockwork knew how important meddling or 
not meddling with the Timestream was. 

What the young half a didn't know was that no matter how long he was 
in training he would still end up becoming Time Master earlier than 
expected. The only one who knew this was Clockwork, but indeed he 
knows everything. 

_The next day_ 

Danny woke up groggily and slammed his fist down on his alarm. 
Nothing, but nothing, was worse than this day. He got out of bed and 
limped over to his closet, he always wore the same clothes but he had 
decided to make a few changes for today. His normal outfit, 
consisting of a white t-shirt with a red oval in the centre of the 
chest and some baggy blue jeans, was changed to a black hoodie with a 
white DP symbol on it and some dark blue, not so baggy, jeans plus 
some dark brown combat boots. His hair was messy as always but 
another new thing to his outfit was a small silver necklace with a 
pendant with his Time Symbol on it, it worked the same as the bigger 
ones Clockwork had hanging in his tower but you didn't see it as 
much. He walked over to his desk and began packing the things he had 
laid out into his backpack. After five minutes Danny had a backpack 
full of ghost weapons, emergency kits, food, and water but most 
important of all a very weird looking black staff with a button on 
the side. When pushed the stick transformed into a scythe and could 
send enemies to another timeline with a single hit. 

Danny heard some commotion down in the kitchen and headed downstairs. 
When he entered the room, he saw his entire class standing there and 
looking at him. Mr. Lancer, the A-list kids, the nerds, Valerie and 
his two best friends. Danny was terrified. Suddenly Jack Fenton, 
a.k.a. Danny's father, slapped him on his back and nearly screamed. 
"Good morning Danny-boy! All of your friends are already here, so why 
don't we go now!" 

"Well good idea Jack, let's go!" Danny's mother Maddie agreed. 

Danny was about to run into a wall when he felt Sam and Tucker 
pushing him back and restraining him, he quickly changed his posture 
and just slouched against the wall while rubbing the bridge of his 
nose. Sam and Tucker sighed at the sight of their beloved friend, he 



was losing himself and they couldn't do anything about it. Danny felt 
the back pocket of his pants burning, in it was a temporary "cure" 
for his mini-deaths, it would keep them away for two days and he had 
two bottles, but he didn't like using them because they made him more 
ghostly and that wasn't what he wanted during this trip. 

The room fell silent and one could feel the awkwardness in the air, 
that's when Danny's parents ushered everyone down to the basement. 
Danny just sighed and started the dreaded walk towards the newly 
improved Specter Speeder Bus, it was bigger and had a "better" 
defense system against ghosts. As soon as Danny came close, the 
vehicle started screeching and out plopped hundreds of ghost weapons, 
each one of them aimed at Danny. 

Everyone gasped at the young halfa but he just kept walking and let 
out an annoyed groan. Soon enough everyone stopped gaping and walked 
in . 

The adults walked up to the front of the upgraded Spectre Speeder, 
the A-list kids sat in the middle so the nerds chose to sit closer to 
their teacher and Sam, Danny and Tucker sat in the far back. Maddie 
took the controls and Jack sat down next to her together with Mr. 
Lancer. Everyone waited in silence as the doors to the Ghost Zone 
opened and revealed its green "sky", almost everyone gasped at the 
sight but nobody suspected that three children wouldn't. Jack and 
Maddie had never been to the Zone so this was a first for them too, 
it took awhile before some had noticed the strange purple doors that 
seemed to randomly float there. 

"What are those doors for?" Mickey asked. 

"We don't know, this is our first time as well," Maddie answered 
calmly . 

Several "What?" 's and "Huh?" 's were heard, they got themselves into 
an alternate dimension with inexperienced people! This was bound to 
be a disaster. Danny and his friends sighed as the rest of them 
freaked out. Anyone of them could tell you what those doors were for, 
or it was a route to a ghost lair or it was a door to another time 
and place on earth. 

Danny prayed to Clockwork that they wouldn't float near one of his 
enemies lairs, he wasn't very popular with the majority of the Zone 
and his head had a big prize on it. To list a few of his enemies, 
there was Skulker the self-proclaimed "Greatest Hunter in the Ghost 
Zone", Ember McLain, the resident ghost rocker. Spectra and her 
butler Bertrand, Desiree the wish-granting ghost. Walker the warden 
of the Ghost Zone's prison. Ghostwriter, and many others. He looked 
out of the S.S.B and gasped when he felt a shiver running up his 
spine and a blue mist erupting from his mouth, since they were in the 
Zone only really strong ghosts would trigger his ghost sense. He 
nudged Tucker next to him and whispered something in his ear. Tucker 
shot up from his seat and started for the control panel in the back 
of the speeder. He quickly connected his PDA and a ghost shield 
surrounded the bus in seconds. The Eenton parents looked at each 
other as to say "Did you this?" when both shook their heads Jack 
jumped up and screamed. "GHOST!" the whole class buzzed with fear and 
excitement, some sought cover under their seat while others looked 
around for the ghost. Danny turned to Sam and nodded towards her 
wrist as he gave her. Tucker and himself a wrist ray and as if on cue 



the Ghost Zone's self-proclaimed greatest hunter appeared outside of 
the shield. 

"Good thing to see you so soon. Whelp!" Skulker exclaimed. 

The class was looking around frantically to see which unfortunate kid 
was Skulkers target. 

"Oh yeah... they don't know your little secret. What a shame that 
you're now powerless against me." Skulker said with a grin. 

The Fenton parents jumped out of their seats and set their weapons in 
full gear. Danny knew he couldn't just go over and fight with them 
because that would be very weird and because the shield was up. 
Skulker probably had the same train of thought on the ghost shield, 
because after a few minutes of battle, and desperately losing, he 
gave up and flew away. 

Danny hopped onto his feet and walked over to Tucker, who was still 
in the back of the speeder and thrown back because of the speeder's 
shaking. Tucker glanced at his best friend and gave a quick smile, to 
say that everything was fine. Danny asked Tucker to check on the fuel 
tank, to see if anything was wrong, but of course Skulker had to do 
something to annoy Danny and so it was damaged. 

"How much time do you think we have Tuck?" Danny asked. 

"I think we have about 30 minutes... or less," Tucker 
answered . 

"Guys, I think we have a bigger problem." Sam interrupted. 

"Huh? What do you mean?" Danny asked worriedly. 

"Look out the window," Tucker said bluntly. 

At that moment the Speeder came to a screeching halt, and where did 
they land? Right at the door of Pandora's pantheon, not that Danny 
and friends were scared of Pandora but she didn't do well with 
strangers. Mr. Lancer quickly did a head-count and walked over to the 
Fenton couple. 

"How will we get my class out of here?" He asked with a hint of panic 
in his voice. 

"I don't think the speeder will be up for it. The engine has been 
tampered with and without the proper equipment, it might take a very 
long time to repair. Even with the equipment it might take as long as 
a week." Maddie said with a sigh. 

"Then there is only one thing left to do, go on foot or die in this 
place, " Lancer said. 

Danny had overheard the conversation and had a hard time deciding 
what to do. Of course, he knew a way out of the Ghost Zone from here 
but who would listen to him? After a talk with Sam and Tucker, he 
decided that the best thing to do is tell everyone that he knew how 
to get home and except the weirdness of it all. He walked to a spot 
where everyone could hear him and spoke up: "Guys, I know how to get 
us out of this place." Several disbelieving gasps were heard and some 



grumbling as well. 


"How would you know where to go Fentina?" Dash asked 
mockingly . 

"Because I've been here before," Danny answered already afraid of the 
reactions . 

"I always knew you were a freak Fenton but having been here before 
and probably hanging around with ghosts has to be the limit." Dash 
said with disgust. 

Danny winced at his comment, knowing that he could never be accepted 
as a halfa. Sam patted his shoulder in comfort, trying to get him to 
talk again. 

"I know it sounds weird, but this is our only chance of getting out 
of here alive. Stop skulking about it and listen to me for once!" 
Danny said with a surprising amount anger. 

Everyone was a bit shocked by this and decided to shut their 
mouths . 

"Now let's get started, this is the lair of Pandora, a greek ghost 
that has a very powerful box. Don't touch anything and walk behind 
me, she isn't very nice to unknown visitors." Danny continued. 

"Why should we get the help of that piece of ectoplasmic trash, " 
Maddie said a bit bitter. She didn't even care that it was her son up 
there, he was probably overshadowed by some ghost. No matter what 
ghosts were evil. 

"Have you not heard me! We die out here if we stay, not every ghost 
is as nice as Pandora and I could name some who wouldn't care to 
spill human blood!" Danny roared with anger. 

Suddenly everyone had something better to do and formed a line behind 
Danny. Sam and Tucker looked at each other worriedly knowing that 
this whole trip was pushing Danny to his limits, and reaching his 
limits wasn't fun. 

Danny stalked ahead of everyone and quickly reached Pandora's front 
gates, after a knock on the gate Pandora opened it and stared at the 
mix-matched group. Danny walked up to her and started talking. 

Pandora happened to have a soft spot for those baby blues and let the 
entire class in. She gave a rage-filled warning to everyone, they 
were not to touch anything or leave the indicated path. The entire 
class gulped and nodded, no offense to Pandora but she could be 
pretty menacing. They walked along a series of different hallways and 
finally stopped at a dining room. The humans noticed how long ago 
they had eaten and so they all hungrily attacked the food they had 
been granted by the ghost. The more experienced ghost hunter doubted 
their dinner at first but quickly gave in, being very hungry as 
well . 

Danny, Sam and Tucker had a talk with Pandora, discussing what would 
be the best plan of action on getting them home. In the end, they all 
agreed that leading them towards Princess Dora's castle or the Far 
Frozen would be their best shot at this, knowing that Frostbite had 
the plans for a speeder and the proper equipment and technology to 



build one. 


An hour later, Danny, Sam, Tucker and Pandora came back and told 
everyone of the plan, there were a few objections but after a threat 
from Pandora everyone agreed. They all finished dinner and Danny 
thanked Pandora on the way out. Danny looked at his friends in 
gratitude and silently thanked the universe for having such great 
friends. Soon they would start the walk that would alter their 
lives . 

Danny walked in front of the rest by a few meters, flanked by Sam and 
Tucker. He was thinking of everything that could go wrong and clearly 
had a hard time focussing on the road ahead. They used Johnny 13 's 
bike trail as a road because it lead literally through the whole 
Zone. Thirty minutes in and almost the entire class was complaining 
about how hard it was to walk and that they needed a rest. Danny 
didn't give in and kept a steady pace, with the argument of "We'll 
never get there in time if we have to stop every half an hour." 

An hour later, without rest and most of the class had grown impatient 
with Danny and wanted a new leader for their group. Dash had worked 
his way towards Danny and gave him an angry shove, and Danny, not 
knowing what hit him, stumbled forward and tripped. He stood back up 
on his feet and whirled around, the fury visible in his eyes, which 
flashed green for a split second. Dash, instead of backing up like a 
normal person would, gave him another shove. Danny didn't stumble 
this time and instead shoved him back, knocking the jock of his feet 
in the process. 

Dash was furious, to say the least, and this time gave the smaller 
boy a punch to the side, resulting in a nasty crack of his ribs. 

Danny had flown back from the sudden force and hit his head on a rock 
at the edge of the trail. Everyone gasped as a pool of blood gathered 
around Danny's head. Everything seemed to be in slow-motion, Sam's 
frightened scream, her running towards Danny, the whole class in 
utter silence. 

Sam was the first to reach him and hurriedly grabbed a first aid kit 
out of her spider backpack. She propped his head up and pressed a 
piece of disinfected gauze on the wound. After that, she quickly 
checked for a pulse. When she felt none, the world just stopped. She 
looked at Tucker, letting him check again. He shook his head, no 
pulse, no heartbeat, no life. She let out an ear-piercing scream and 
collapsed and sobbed into her friend's chest, waves of emotion 
tearing her apart. By now everyone who had witnessed their actions 
immediately came to a realization of what had happened: Danny had 
just died. 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hakuna your Tatas chapter 2 is here. You've read the disclaimer in 
chapter 1. Please R&R!** 

**Guilt** 

Dash stood a few meters back, frozen in place. His head was spinning 
and his stomach churned. He fell to his knees and threw up over the 



edge of the trail. He had just killed someone. Not just someone, but 
Danny Fenton. His favorite punching bag, how those horrid memories 
now burned in his brain. The memory replayed in his head, over and 
over. His mind was stuck in a sick replay as his brain was flooded 
with emotions. The shove, the punch with the sickening crack, Danny's 
head hitting the rock and finally Sam's ear-piercing scream of agony 
as she realized her best friend had died. Danny's sky blue eyes 
staring towards Dash and he hurled again. He needed to stop looking 
but he couldn't. He forced himself to move, to get closer to the 
body. There was only one thing that could stop this madness. Throw 
the body over the edge, and make it seem that nothing had ever 
happened here. Clean up the blood and leave this place. He walked 
forward and pushed himself through the crowd. Everyone stopped and 
stared at Dash, some with disbelieve and others with hate. He had 
reached the body and in a swift movement knocked it over the edge. 
Into oblivion, to never return. Finally, Dash collapsed into 
Paulina's shoulder and cried, for Danny, for Danny's friends and 
family and for himself. 

Nobody dared to come close to Sam, she was screaming so loud and 
crying so hard it scared even the toughest of them. Tucker wasn't 
much better. No-one was, to be honest. When Dash came up from his 
spot and quickly nudged the lifeless body of Danny Fenton over the 
edge. They all knew it was for the best, nobody could stand the 
emotional pain of the body and the dead look in his lifeless eyes. 
Maddie sobbed on Jack's shoulder while Jack just stood there with an 
emotionless face. All the color had disappeared from it and stood a 
shade of gray that was almost considered ghostly. 

Lancer stood there in utter shock at the sight of Danny Fenton with a 
puddle of blood around his head. He knew Daniel long enough that he 
could take a serious punch, but a rock to the head was his limit. 
Daniel had always been an enigma for him, but it was very simple to 
see that he was dead at that moment. Death, a weird thing it was. Now 
you're here and the next moment you're not. Lancer couldn't process 
the death of Daniel Fenton, the boy had a lifetime in front of him. 
All of that taken away from him, in mere seconds. He walked over to 
the Fenton parents and gave them his condolences. Soon everyone 
walked up to them, Sam and Tucker and gave them their condolences. 
Dash was the last person to do so, and when he came to Sam her only 
reaction was "Why?". Dash dropped his gaze and walked over to Tucker 
whose reaction was silence, utter silence. Tucker looked him in the 
eye and spit in his face, and Dash let it happen because he knew 
Danny was dead thanks to him. 

Sam stood up looking at Tucker and pulled him into an everlasting 
hug. Soon after that they just started walking and only stopped once 
it was clear that nobody could stand on their feet any longer. They 
set up camp in a nearby cave and just sat around and looked at the 
fire. Sleep wouldn't come easy that night. 

The next day, Sam walked in front of everyone. She could barely see 
the trail as her tears blurred her vision. She kept walking, not a 
single stop along the way. Tucker came up to her and said that the 
group needed a rest. Still she kept walking. If it weren't for this 
stupid group, this stupid trip and that stupid son of a b***. Dash, 
her best friend and her crush since childhood would still be here. 
Tucker grabbed her shoulders and shook her with a force she hadn't 
expected. She looked at him, startled, then as a core reaction she 
fell into his arms and cried, knowing that being mad at the group 



wouldn't bring Danny back. He would only frown at her and say things 
that she didn't want to hear. She sighed and pulled herself back 
together, walked up to the rest of the group and spoke: "If we stop 
now we won't be home by Monday. If we continue on walking half an 
hour we can all go home sooner." Nobody dared to speak up and all 
quickly resumed their silent march. 

As the Far Frozen came into view several people screamed at the 
strange yeti-like creatures. Sam walked on without mercy and walked 
up to Frostbite. She explained what had happened and asked if one of 
the speeders could be used to transport them home. Frostbite agreed 
but only if they stayed for dinner. She ordered everyone to be calm 
and explained that they would have dinner with the yeti-ghosts. 

The table was silent as everyone ate. Sam just looked at her food and 
tried to swallow the lump that sat in her throat. She couldn't handle 
it. She didn't know what her life meant without Danny. School would 
be hell. Home would be hell. Everything was going to be hell and she 
knew it. She sighed and looked at everyone's faces. The dread that 
she felt growing inside her mirrored by all. 

They were all ready to go as she was saying goodbye to Frostbite. She 
waved farewell to the inhabitants of the Far Frozen and looked at 
Tucker. He had had a hard time too. He was their rock now, the 
shoulder to cry on. She felt sorry for him but at the same time knew 
that she couldn't bare it all and so she cried some more. The Fenton 
portal was zoning in on them and she knew she had to get out. Where 
would she go? Home? No too painful. Stay here? With his sick ghost 
hunting parents, rather not. Tucker's house? Yeah, that would be her 
safe spot, not bothered by people who didn't know the story. She 
stepped out of the S.S.B and looked at Tuck, they both thought the 
same and left for his house. Trying to forget all the horrible stuff 
that had happened this trip. 

_One month later_ 

It was a bleak day. Nobody uttered any sign of happiness because no 
one could. It was the day of Danny Fenton's funeral. They all knew 
that there wouldn't be a body. Dash had gotten rid of it, for the 
best of everyone. It happened in the evening, the time of day Danny 
liked most. The location was Amity Lake where Danny and friends spent 
so many lovely afternoons. The setting was black and white, the 
coffin wasn't there because they didn't need one, and a picture of 
Danny with all his family and his two best friends was all they had. 
There was a small podium where they could tell their stories of the 
teen if they wanted, but of course, no one dared to go before Sam. 

She was dressed in a long black dress with her usual purple make-up 
changed to a dark gray. She had a small black purse with her eulogy 
inside and, despite the fact that she knew it by heart, if the tears 
would be too much then Tucker would take over. She stood on the 
podium and took a deep breath. 

"My name is Sam Manson and I am one of Danny's best friends. It is 
with great sadness that I stand in front of you today to celebrate 
the life of my friend. Danny's life was taken away from us too soon 
and it is hard to understand why tragic things like this happen to 
such good people. However, this is a question without an answer and 
we should not dwell on the loss of our dear friend, son, and brother. 
Today we should celebrate his life and remember all of the remarkable 
things Danny accomplished and how wonderful his life was. Danny and I 



met in third grade. He stood up for me when someone tried to bully me 
and was the first true friend I had. He was always there when I 
needed someone to talk to. He was a shoulder to cry on, the rock of 
my life, and the best friend anyone could wish for. It is incredibly 
tragic that Danny's life ended so soon and I can't put into words how 
much I'll miss him. Danny was a positive person and wouldn't want us 
to be sad today. If he were here he would tell us to cheer up, smile 
and remember all of the great memories we all share. Even though 
Danny may be gone, his memory will live on in all of us forever. 
Danny, I appreciate your friendship and will never forget you." 

She wanted to go on and tell them Danny's final secret but she 
couldn't. She stood there saying nothing, you saw tears rolling down 
her cheeks. She sighed and quickly sat down in her chair. 

The rest of the day crawled by and never seemed to end. When it was 
finally time to go home she had heard about ten eulogies and was 
completely sick of them. The one from Dash had been the worst one, 
full of lies and half-truths that nobody wanted to hear. Her mind was 
spinning with all her thoughts. 'Would Danny return as a ghost?' or 
'Was he actually dead?' but nothing seemed to calm the teen and she 
fell into an uneasy sleep. 

School started soon after the funeral. But Sam and Tucker didn't care 
anymore. Not about grades, not about bullies and certainly not about 
seeing all their self-proclaimed friends. Paulina and Dash were the 
worst. Paulina acted like she knew everything about Danny and 
wouldn't stop talking about him. She rambled on and on until one day 
Sam had enough, she walked up to the Latina and as soon as she turned 
around Sam's fist collided with her face. She let out a very menacing 
threat, its contents remain unknown. Paulina never spoke about Danny 

again and whenever the Goth was in sight she would turn on her heels 

and run in the opposite direction. Tucker once asked what had made 
Paulina so jumpy around Sam but she just shook her head. Dash was 

very grim in the days after the funeral. Danny's parents had filed a 

complaint against Dash and he was given community service and was 
sentenced with accidental murder. He always seemed to mutter things 
under his breath, the name "Danny" was mostly heard but "died" and 
"blood" were also heard. 

A month after the funeral, Sam had called Tucker and asked if they 
could hang out. He was over at her place about ten minutes later. 
After setting the phone down, Sam looked at herself in the mirror. 

The sad, bleak expression that painted the mask she wore as a face 
had been looking straight at her. She wished to tear it off and smile 
again, but she just couldn't. After Danny's death, not a single smile 
had broken the mask of sadness. She didn't want to smile, she didn't 
want to be happy when she knew that Danny was gone. 

Tucker knocked on the door. Silence. He knocked again. A rush down 
the stairs, footsteps getting closer. A face, Sam's face. A mask of 
horror no one wanted to wear, but he knew he wore it too. That same 
mask, he wanted to get rid of it but he just couldn't. He sighed and 
entered the house, it was empty as usual. Her parents had gone a few 
days ago, only Sam and her grandma had stayed behind. He sighed 
again, all the good memories in this house with Danny. All the 
wonderful things that they'd done. He looked at Sam and they both 
walked up to her room, he watched as she slipped in and disappeared. 
Disappear, that is what he wanted most, just like Danny. Vanish of 
the face of the world, without leaving a trace. An idea struck him. 



they both could vanish off the face of the world, they could go to 
the Ghost Zone and ask Clockwork what had happened and where Danny 
was. He proposed his idea to Sam and at that moment, you could almost 
see her smile. They both had had enough of the sulking, they needed 
to take the matter into their own hands. 

They arrived at Fenton Works several days later, having checked with 
Jazz and ensured that neither of the adult Fenton was home. When they 
asked Jazz to come along she just shrugged, she didn't really want to 
know what had become of her little brother. Sam and Tucker respected 
her decision and took off in the Specter Speeder 2.0. 

The endless green "sky" of the Zone was comforting in a way, but also 
brought back memories they didn't want to relive. It seemed to last 
an eternity before they finally spotted Clockwork's Tower. It stood 
impressively tall and also a bit gloomy, as it always had. They 
parked the Speeder right in front of the massive front doors and 
knocked. Tucker had reasoned that Clockwork probably knew they were 
coming but Sam had argued that it was still considered impolite to 
barge into someone's home. Especially if that particular someone 
could send you back to live with dinosaurs. But when the doors opened 
both of their mouths fell open and immediately took on a fighting 
stance . 

Before them stood a ghost, looking around sixteen- or seventeen years 
of age, with blood red eyes and black hair with midnight blue streaks 
in it, and he also had a huge scar over his right eye. He wore a 
simple gray cloak, a black shirt with a weird symbol on it, dark blue 
ripped jeans and brown combat boots. He froze when he saw them, a 
glimmer of fear in his eyes. 

Sam immediately started asking questions of "Who are you?" and "Where 
is Clockwork?". He responded in a low voice that sent chills up Sam's 
spine. He said his name was Chronos, and that he was the Apprentice 
of the Master of Time. Sam didn't trust him. They had never met but 
there was something oddly familiar about him, and that got her gears 
turning. But before she could word her feelings. Tucker had already 
asked the question they came for. "Where is Danny?" Chronos looked 
hurt at their question like he knew the answer but it was too painful 
to say. He licked his lips as if he was ready to speak, but instead 
he just shook his head. Sam just looked confused but when Tucker laid 
his hand on her shoulder she fully understood. Danny wasn't in the 
Ghost Zone because he didn't return as a ghost. Sam's lips started to 
tremble, the tears welling up in her lavender eyes, she had 
feverishly hoped that he might still be there but that hope was gone 
now. Tucker's face went rigid and his fists were clamped together so 
hard his knuckles went white, clearly very angry. Sam shook her head 
violently and started cursing at Chronos. Tucker silently agreed but 
said nothing. His face hadn't even flinched when Sam had started to 
scream and curse. He just took it all. Tucker hadn't anticipated what 
Sam did next, she grabbed the ecto-gun that hung around her shoulder, 
that they had taken for safety measures, and aimed it straight for 
Chronos' face. He immediately made a purple colored shield and waited 
for her attack, but it never came. Instead, Sam dropped the gun and 
started sobbing into her hands, he floated towards her and tried to 
lay a hand on her shoulder but she stepped away when she could feel 
the cold radiating of him. Tucker grabbed Sam and gently pushed her 
into the speeder, he turned towards Chronos and said: "You'll never 
be as great as Clockwork, you don't even have pity." With that, they 
flew away in the speeder and disappeared into the green void of the 



Zone . 


Once back at Fenton Works, both kids were reluctant to break the news 
to Jazz. But they had to and decided it was best to do it fast, like 
a band-aid. Jazz took the news surprisingly well and was just happy 
that her brother had moved on. Both Tucker and Sam stared at her in 
disbelief but didn't think too much of it. 

Sam had found a new way to cope with the loss of Danny and had picked 
up her grandmother's old guitar. She had played the guitar when she 
was little but had abandoned it when she started high school, all 
those years ago and forgot about it. She picked it up again and let 
her fingers strum the metal strings, she quickly tuned the strings 
and played it again. She loved the feeling playing the guitar gave 
her. Soon she was able to play her favorite songs again and while 
doing so sang with all her heart. The tears rolled off her cheeks 
while she sang but she didn't care, all she cared about was Danny and 
her music. That wasn't entirely true, Sam also liked to solve puzzles 
and riddles in her spare time. It calmed her and she gladly accepted 
the escape latch that severed her from the cold hard reality 
outside . 

But that wouldn't last because the cruel being known as Fate was just 
around the corner, ready to strike and ruin their lives all over 
again . 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Me: Hey guys welcome back to a new chapter!** 

**Danny: Really you too? I thought you were original.** 
**Me: *looks hurt* I am original...** 

**Danny: Yeah, sure. Now get to the story!** 

**Me: Okay, okay Mister Moody.** 

**Chronos** 


Danny woke up with a start. Thoughts were swimming around in his 
head. He tried to sit up and get a better look at his surroundings 
when pain shot through him and his mind went blank. He quickly tried 
to soothe the pain in the back of his head by rubbing the spot with 
his hand. He glanced around and saw that he was laying on a soft bed 
in an unfamiliar room. Two doors and a closet decorated the rest the 
room. One of the doors, the one right in front of him, flew open as 
Clockwork came flying through. 

"Hello, Daniel. Had a good rest?" Clockwork said with his usual stoic 
expression . 

"Not sure, my head hurts like a sucker and I can't remember a thing." 
Danny groaned. 

"Come with me and I'll explain everything." Clockwork said as he 
floated out of the room. 

Danny followed Clockwork down the halls and into the viewing room. 



There he stood still in front of one of the viewing mirrors. He 
stood, unable to move as he saw the events from a few hours ago. He 
saw Dash punch him in the gut, the crack of his ribs and finally the 
pool of crimson red blood spilling around his lifeless body. 

What surprised him the most is what Dash did next, walk over to the 
body and nudge it over the edge. He looked down at his own hands and 
was frightened by the light blue color that had taken over his human 
skin tone. He was dead. Nothing was going to bring him back to life. 
No super healing, no turning back time. He was dead, and that was the 
way it was supposed to be. 

He turned his back to the screen and looked at Clockwork. He knew 
that Clockwork would have changed the timeline, had it not triggered 
anything in the future. Clockwork gently shook his head and let out a 
small sigh. Danny bit his lip and tried to hold back his tears, but 
he couldn't. 'It all was so unfair! Why did I have to die? Why must 
fate be so cruel to me?!' All these thoughts swirled aimlessly around 
inside of his head. Clockwork didn't have a core of steel and thus, 
he gave Danny the fatherly hug that he knew the teen needed. Danny 
looked up at Clockwork and decided it was for the best that he had 
died, at least, no-one else was hurt. 

After a few minutes Clockwork asked him to go back to the room he 
came from and open the door that had previously been on his right. He 
opened the door and saw it was a bathroom. Cautiously, he moved 
closer to the giant mirror and gasped at what he saw. His once white 
hair was now black and with a slight shimmer, spotting hints of 
midnight blue. Instead of the lovely baby blues or vibrant greens his 
two forms once held, he now had crimson colored eyes. But his skin 
tone was the biggest change, he had a light blue skin color that 
perfectly resembled death and if someone doubted he was a ghost, they 
would surely know by looking at his skin. 

He screamed. He had thought that once he was a full ghost he would 
keep his Phantom appearance, but he was so wrong. Clockwork came into 
the room and gave him a reassuring pat on the shoulder. 

"I see that your new appearance has shocked you greatly, but I will 
make things better by adding an outfit of my own. In a few days, you 
will be known as Chronos. You'll find your new clothing in your 
closet over there." Clockwork said. 

Danny walked over to his closet and grabbed the clothes Clockwork had 
laid out for him. He put them on and looked in the mirror. Where he 
once wore his trusty black-and-white hazmat suit he now wore a 
short-sleeved black tee with Clockwork's Time Symbol on it, his old 
baggy pants were replaced by tight-fitted dark blue jeans that were 
ripped in some places, and he also had brown combat boots with black 
laces. He also now wore a cloak that was black on the outside and 
light gray on the inside, which was clasped with an emblem of a 
golden clock with wings. His name was no longer Danny Fenton or 
-Phantom. He was now Chronos, the apprentice of Clockwork and 
destined to be the new Master of Time. 

A few days later Danny sat in the viewing room, reading a book on 
ghost history when Clockwork phased into the room and handed him two 
items: a weird-looking key and steampunk-like goggles. 


"You might be wondering what these are for, come with me and I'll 



show you." Clockwork said with a smirk. 


He follow behind Clockwork and stopped at the nearest purple floating 
door. Clockwork tried to open the door but it was locked, he grinned 
and put the weird key into the keyhole. It swung open and revealed 
another time on earth. He closed the door and looked at Danny. 

"This key can open any door in the Ghost Zone and earth. It has 
always been in the hands of a Time Master or his apprentice. As Time 
Master you sometimes need to pay people a visit, to nudge them into 
the right direction." Clockwork said. 

"So any door and anywhere?" Danny asked hesitantly. 

"Exactly, " Clockwork answered. 

"What about the goggles?" Danny asked. 

"Put them on and tell me what you see, " Clockwork smirked 
again . 

Danny put on the goggles and saw nothing, at first, just the ghost 
zone but tinted brown by the glass. The he saw Clockwork appear and 
disappear again. He took off the goggles and said: "I saw you appear 
and disappear." 

"Right, these goggles are used to see the invisible." Clockwork said 
still grinning. 

"So when you appeared, you actually disappeared?" Danny asked with 
hesitation . 

"Indeed, and these will be added to your current outfit. You don't 
have to wear the goggles all the time but they come in handy in the 
future." Clockwork answered. 

They flew back to the tower and Danny picked up his book again. He 
enjoyed reading ghost history since it was so different from human 
history. He desperately wanted to go return to Amity and comfort Sam 
and Tucker but he had seen the timelines and what kind of impact it 
would have. He sighed and put his book down and asked Clockwork: " 
What do you usually do as Time Master?" 

"You know what I do, I look at the Timestream and whenever I or the 
Observants think something has to change, I change it, " Clockwork 
answered calmly. 

"Yeah, I know that but do you do stuff in the field?" Danny 
asked . 

"Are you implying that you're bored Daniel?" Clockwork said with a 
serious look on his face. 

"Actually, yeah. I am bored, and I thought that maybe you could teach 
me some basic Time Master stuff." Danny said more with more 
conf idence . 

"Alright, let's go to the training room." Clockwork said as he phased 
through the floor. 



Once in the training room. Clockwork explained that one of the first 
things Danny had to learn was, harness his full power now that he was 
a full ghost. 

Therefore, Clockwork had Danny shoot balls of ectoplasm at the Master 
of Time as he dodged them and in return he had to dodge Clockwork and 
his attack. Danny gaped like a fish when he first made an ecto-ball. 
Firstly since it was way bigger than he had expected and secondly 
because they were purple. He didn't think much would change, but he 
underestimated death, it seems. After mastering the ecto-balls he was 
giddy to learn something new. It felt good to use his newfound power 
and he really was an eager student. Thus, Clockwork decided to teach 
him to teleport. Clockwork's way of teleporting was by using his Time 
Staff, but he could do it without one, which then lacked the clock 
animation and was more secretive. He told Danny to concentrate on 
where he wanted to go and then to think of being there right now. 
Danny landed inside a wall on his first try but , after an hour or 
two, he managed to get the hang of it. It took a lot of power and 
Danny was relieved that Clockwork said he could go and "sleep". The 
ectoplasm in the Zone was enough to keep him going but sometimes he 
just had to "sleep". It wasn't really sleeping but the senses shut 
down and one became unresponsive. He needed a total of 4 hours a day 
to "sleep", but Clockwork only needed 1 hour a week. Seeing as 
Clockwork was one of the original ghosts in the Zone he needed 
nothing more than ectoplasm from the surroundings. 

However, Danny was a newly-formed ghost, so he still required 
"sleep" . 

After the initial training session, much more followed. Every day, 
after Clockwork came back from his job as a ghost council member, 
they would train and Danny would master something new. He also 
learned to control the powers he originally had with more precision 
and power. After just a few days Danny had grown from a level 7.5 
ghost to a level 8. That in itself was a huge accomplishment , but 
what shocked Danny was the fact that most of the new powers felt 
natural in a strange sort of way. Teleportation, duplication, and 
making solidified ecto-energy were those powers. 

Clockwork was certain his young charge was ready to take on the role 
of being the Time Apprentice. He knew some of the things asked were 
harsh, but then again it would only be beneficial later on. He 
floated up to Danny's room where he found the boy reading. It was 
quite amusing to see the boy so soaked up in a book, he never really 
seemed that type of child to study or read. He coughed softly to get 
the boy's attention and received a mere "Hmm" from the boy. He 
decided to put some kind of force behind his cough this time so the 
boy would look at him, so he coughed again and the boy looked up with 
a sheepish grin on his face. 

"Sorry. Got a little soaked up there." 

"It doesn't matter Daniel, just come with me for a moment." Clockwork 
knew it would take longer than a moment but decided not to let that 
show. He brought the young ghost to a part that he hadn't seen yet. 
The Chamber of Time. It was the Chamber were every new Apprentice or 
Master would receive time controlling powers. 


"If you would just stand here in the middle of the room, please? 
Thank you. Now we shall begin the ceremony that will make you my 



official apprentice. First, say your full name and day of death then 
you will need to repeat an oath after me." 

"Daniel James Fenton, Deathday 20th of June 2008" Danny looked up at 
Clockwork for the oath. Clockwork just smiled and gave a reassuring 
pat on the shoulder before continuing. 

"I will be the new Master of Time whenever Time has performed its 
final test on me . I will only alter the Timestream when either I or 
the council decide it to be the best possible option. I will always 
be unbiased when making that choice and never will I use it to harm 
others that intended good." 

The young ghost repeated and a bright light encircled his waist. A 
new wave of power surged through him and before he knew it a 
medallion hung around his neck. He examined it and a huge grin split 
across his face. On the medallion were the letters T, M and A 
intertwined and on the flip side was his own Time Symbol, which was a 
capital C inside of a gear. He had previously accepted the name 
Chronos and was proud that his Symbol made it onto the 
medallion . 

"This is the first of many stages of becoming a Time Master. But we 
only need to do one more thing today. What I'm going to say next 
might sound shocking but just bare with me. You need some sort of 
distortion, to show other ghosts that you're no joke. My distortion 
is my scar, but you can choose anything you want. There won't be any 
pain involved but you will notice its presence in the days to 
come . " 

Danny was kind of flabbergasted but understood what Clockwork meant. 
He pondered for a while and bit his lip. After about five minutes he 
smiled at Clockwork. 

"I would like the same scar as you," He said sheepishly. 

Clockwork just smirked and nodded his head and with a wave of his 
staff a scar that mirrored Clockworks appeared on Danny's face. 

"I don't feel any different, is that normal?" 

Clockwork nodded again mention Danny out of the Chamber. 

Once they were outside, Danny looked up at Clockwork and spoke 
again . 

"What did you mean with being tested by Time?" 

"Time has a will of its own and needs to be handled with extreme 
caution. That is why you need to undergo three tests. If you don't 
pass the first two it doesn't really matter but if you don't pass the 
last one, you won't be able to claim the title of Time Master. If you 
do pass one or both first tests you will gradually gain more power 
over the Timestream and eventually be able to harness the full powers 
when you complete the final test. Till then you will be my Apprentice 
and co-worker. You will guard the Timestream while I'm away, but will 
only be shown what the Timestream thinks you should be shown." 


Danny nodded and floated up to his room to process this hectic 
day . 



A few weeks had passed and Danny began to fit into the picture of 
Chronos. He ran errands for Clockwork, seeing Skulker in the 
afternoon and making him hunt someone else, persuading Walker not 
capture that particular ghost and so on. Everyone in the Zone knew 
him and everyone showed respect for the teenager, probably because 
they were scared of Clockwork, but that didn't matter. 

One day Clockwork was watching the Timestream and almost dropped his 
staff on the floor, he saw it all happen, the abduction, the torture, 
the rise of a new power. He couldn't stop it, in every other Timeline 
it happened as well, it was inevitable. He wasn't afraid, just 
concerned. He looked at his one of his wrist watches, they would come 
for him in 2 minutes. It all happened so fast, they forced the Master 
of Time on his knees and blindfolded him. With a swift movement, the 
world went black and the mighty Clockwork was down. 

He woke up chained to a wall, cuffs on his ankles and wrists. He had 
seen it all and knew the pain that would come to him. The band of 
ghosts that had captured him was called The Men of Mayhem. They 
wanted the secret to stopping time and use it to their advantage. 
Their first thought was that it had to be the staff but when they 
pressed it nothing happened. Clockwork knew that it was a conscious 
decision and that it could only be done by the Master or the 
Apprentice of Time. Now here he was in the dark cave like structure 
cuffed and powerless. They had made sure to give him a pill made of 
grounded Blood Blossoms which weakened him greatly, so he couldn't 
escape. A figure walked into the room and started asking questions 
but Clockwork kept his mouth shut, answering to no-one but himself. 

He pulled out several weird-looking machines and attached them to his 
hands. A violent shock went through his body and he buckled, he 
looked his attacker in the eye and spoke a single word: "Time" 

Danny came back from his afternoon with Dora and was surprised by not 
finding Clockwork. He didn't have an appointment with the Observants 
today, so normally he would just be here watching the Timeline. He 
instantly knew something was wrong when he saw the little note that 
Clockwork left him. It read: "When you have returned look at the main 
Timestream and fast forward half an hour." He floated over to the 
biggest viewing mirror in the room and fast forwarded time by half an 
hour. The note slid out of his hand as he saw Clockwork being 
tortured with blood blossoms, ectoranium, and ectorainium-imbued 
knives . 

He was furious. How dare those filthy ghosts touch his master! He 
quickly grabbed his new and upgraded scythe out of his pocket, 
pressed the black button that extended it and teleported to the 
location he saw before his eyes. He arrived seconds later, swinging 
his scythe at the multiple attackers. He sent the first one back in 
time to the Triassic Era, the second one tried to put up a fight, and 
punched Chronos in the jaw several times before being hit by the 
scythe and transported to Medieval times. Then he noticed it: a 
knife, dipped in something blood red, aimed for Clockwork's core. It 
wasn't a conscious decision, it was just an ancient instinct as he 
called: "TIME OUT!" Everything around him froze. He had done it. He 
had successfully frozen time itself. He turned around and saw 
Clockwork smirking at him. 


9h ago"You knew this was going to happen didn't you?" Danny 
deadpanned . 



"Of course, I'm Master of Time, but probably not for long, " 

Clockwork grinned. 

"What? Does that mean that..." The teen trailed off with disbelief in 
his eyes. 

"You passed the first test, yes." Clockwork said, bowing slightly at 
Danny . 

"Well, let's get out of here and we'll talk later. Okay?" Danny 
said . 

Clockwork nodded and they teleported back to the Tower. Danny unfroze 
time by clicking the Time Staff that was now his. It was a lot easier 
to just say: "Time Out" or "Time In" but he liked the dramatics of it 
all. He and Clockwork talked all night about passing the first test 
but knew that Time had two other tests waiting to see if he was 
worthy or not . 

Danny liked the fact that he could now freeze and unfreeze time. He 
was able to teleport a lot faster these days and tried to see when 
something would go wrong in the Timestream but hadn't quite mastered 
that yet. He now simply waited for the second test to 
come . 

-k ^ 

**OMG guys! So many views. I'm dying right now. Thank you for this! 

If you have any ideas for the story please let me know in the 
comments . * * 


4. Small AN 

**Hey, guys! Just a quick heads up, I'm writing this with a beta and 
he just suggested that maybe I should change the name "Chronos" into 
"Tempo" which means Time in Esperanto. So just leave me a message 
saying which one you guys like most and I'll change it. I could also 
use some advice on updating. I want to make an updating schedule but 
I don't know how often is usual. So any suggestions are 
welcome ! * * 


5 . Chapter 4 

k ^ 

**Hey, Guys! I just wanted to say that someone commented that Dash 
should be in jail for what he did, but I stated that he was accused 
of accidental murder and because he's still a minor he gets community 
service. I haven't decided on the final name yet but keep commenting 
and I'll figure it out. Please R&R!** 

**Lost** 

Vlad Masters found out about Danny's death hours after the funeral. 

He was shocked. He truly was. How could his Little Badger, his future 
son, be dead? How could some stupid teen boy, a jock, have killed 
him? His Little Badger... 



A few days after the funeral, he called Skulker over and ordered him 
to search for Danny in the Zone, hoping that he would find the boy as 
a full ghost. He went to visit Clockwork and ask him if he knew 
something about Danny's whereabouts. 

He opened his portal and flew inside. Half an hour later he finally 
reached Clockwork's lair. He didn't bother knocking on the door and 
simply invited himself in. He wasn't that shocked about not seeing 
Clockwork there, he had a life of his own and things to do, but what 
did surprise Vlad was the young ghost floating in front of one of the 
viewing mirrors and holding the Time Master's staff. He wanted to 
call out to the boy, but it seemed as if he was caught up in a 
timeline . 

When Vlad looked somewhat closer, he saw it was an image of Danny's 
friends sitting in the Spectre Speeder. It didn't seem to be moving, 
though, so Vlad cleared his throat. The young ghost jumped a bit at 
the unknown sound and whirled around, staff ready in his hands. When 
he saw Vlad his stance loosened up a bit, but was still considered 
hostile. Vlad was quite shocked by the appearance of the young ghost, 
who could still be considered a teen. He was also saddened by the 
realisation that the kid had died at such a young age. The boy 
interrupted his thoughts when he asked him what he came for. Vlad 
lifted his eyebrows, didn't the kid know? Was he not the Master of 
Time then? Vlad shrugged and answered: 

"I am Vlad Plasmius and I wanted to know where the young 'Danny 
Phantom' may be." 

"Greetings, Vlad, I'm Chronos the Apprentice of the Master of Time. 
I'm sorry to tell you this, but sadly Daniel James Fenton passed away 
and didn't return as a ghost." 

Danny could see that Vlad was taken back by this comment. He wanted 
to comfort Vlad. He always knew Vlad cared about him, but he couldn't 
bring himself to say that he was Danny. He was aware that he was a 
coward, but deep in his heart, he knew that telling the truth would 
only hurt Vlad more so instead he kept his mouth shut. 

"I think I'm going to go now," Vlad expressed in a very hushed 
voice . 

"I wish you safe travels, Vlad Masters." 

Once at home Vlad immediately grabbed a piece of paper and furiously 
scribbled down his plan. He was mad beyond reason, that jock. Dash 
Baxter had murdered his Little Badger and made sure no-one would ever 
see the boy again. That thought alone was enough to nudge Vlad over 
the edge and into insanity. He had already planned a trip for 
Daniel's former class, take them somewhere to ease the death of their 
classmate, but now he could double the trip as payback for what Dash 
had done to Daniel. He knew of a deserted island not far from Amity 
Park, where there was a portal to the Ghost Zone that would appear 
every six hours. The only thing he had to do was remove the pilot 
that would be flying them there and place one of his minions. He 
stayed awake all night going over this plan and setting it in 
motion . 


When he woke in the morning, he immediately went to deliver a letter 



at Casper High. The letter stated that the class and teacher of the 
recently deceased Daniel James Fenton would have a week off and go to 
a private island that their mayor owned. Vlad smirked at the idea of 
seeing Dash's face when his whole class would wash up on the shore of 
an island. Without food, water, shelter and anything really. 

Lancer was shocked when he saw the letter. He knew their mayor had 
the best intentions for him and his class, but going on a trip? That 
would be touchy. He decided not to tell his students that the mayor 
had organised this trip, better to blame the school council than a 
single person. As expected, the whole class burst into a heated 
discussion arguing that on the one hand, a trip would be nice but on 
the contrary, a child had just died because of a field trip. 

Sam and Tucker hadn't joined the discussion because they didn't know. 
It would be a good thing to be away from Amity but a field trip was a 
risky term right now. Sam had hardened when they came back from 
Chronos, not smiling and serious all the time. It had caused her to 
become solid A-student, but one could still see the grief eating 
inside of her. Tucker, on the other hand, refused all kinds of 
learning and spent most of his days programming his electronics. His 
grades were going down the drain and he probably would have to redo 
his year. They only had each other in this big mess of emotions, but 
they were grateful for that. 

Lancer cleared his throat and spoke. "I don't care what you all 

think. We're going if you like it or not." He knew full well that if 

the duo didn't protest no one would, the whole class thought that 
they owned them or something but he didn't even want to question 
that . 

Two days later. Lancer and his class stood in front of Amity Airport, 

bags packed for a week and minds set on relaxing. 

Before he knew it. Lancer was seated in one of Vlad Masters' private 
planes. The name "DALV Co." painted the side of the vehicle and red 
velvet and wood graced the interior. The plane was very spacious and 
had several tables where the kids could play card games on. He 
welcomed the sight of the island that stood proudly on the brochure, 
seeing the hammocks waving in the wind, sipping beverages inside of a 
coconut and much more. He was shaken out of his musings when he heard 
the plane engines roar to life. He had always hated flying, the 
thought of anything going wrong and crashing just seemed too 
great . 

Sam and Tucker were in the back of the plane. Sam listening to a new 
song from her favourite band and Tucker playing some game, when they 
felt the shaking begin. Sam stared at Tucker, eyes wide. This was not 
happening. This was not seriously happening. 

"Relax Sam it's probably just the usual turbulence." 

"Tuck, I've been on a plane or two and this isn't the usual 
turbulence!" Sam nearly screamed. 

Just then the oxygen masks fell from the roof of the plane. 

Everything shook and everyone screamed. Mr Lancer took control when 
he screamed " The Tale of Two Cities! Fasten your seatbelts!" 


The ones who hadn't gotten the chance to buckle themselves, hurriedly 



complied . 


Chaos was everywhere. Paulina was crying, Nathan was screaming his 
head off and multiple people were praying that this would not be the 
end. Then the screeching began. The horrible sound of metal being 
ripped apart. The source? The tail of the plane. It became louder and 
louder. People all over were crying and screaming now. Sam latched 
herself onto Tucker as if he were the last man on earth. Her mascara 
was streaked and her hair was one big knot. Tucker was stiff as a log 
and didn't move even when the rip in the body of the plane was 
beginning to show. 

If one were to look onto this spectacle from above, one would see 
that the tail of the plane was on the hinge of breaking off from the 
rest of the aircraft. With a huge rumbling sound, the metal tail 
ripped apart from the plane as it plummeted down to the small island 
below. Nothing but screams were heard as the wreckage made the 
impact . 

In a dense forest, a group of teens woke up. Scattered all over the 
ground were smoking parts of the plane the had been in. Mickey was up 
first, looking around he tried to identify his surroundings. Then he 
remembered what had happened and quickly unbuckled his seat before 
scrambling away from the rubble and into a small clearing. Breathing 
heavily, he squinted to see. He called out to his brother Nathan, 
though heard no reply. 

He called out to anyone and once again found no response. He ran back 
into the smoking remains of the plane, looking for someone more 
capable of helping him. He spotted Sam and Tucker at one of the 
seats. As he walked towards them, he noticed the conditions of his 
peers: cuts all over their faces and bodies, A dislocated shoulder, 
broken bones, a sprained ankle. He turned his head and focused on Sam 
and Tucker instead. 

When he reached them, he saw that Sam had a significant cut that ran 
down from her left temple to the tip of her chin. Tucker wasn't much 
better, with a piece of shrapnel lodged in his left calf. Mickey 
shook Sam in a feeble attempt to wake her up, but she didn't move. He 
felt her wrist for a pulse and let out a sigh of relief when he did. 
Tucker was breathing so he was alive too. He shook Sam again and this 
time, a small groan escaped her lips. He shook her more forcefully 
than before and her eyes flew open. She looked at him with a curious 
look, apparently too dazed to comprehend what was going on. 

"Sam, can you hear me?" He shook her again "Sam!" 

Her eyes gained a sharpness and she nodded. He looked at her 
expectantly . 

"I'm awake." She rasped. "What happened?" 

"We were all in a plane crash Sam. You and I are the only ones 
awake . " 

"Why?" 

"I figured I needed someone I could rely on to wake first and since 
you're the most capable person around..." He trailed off. 



"Thanks, Mickey, it was a good thing to do. Could you help me out of 
my seatbelt?" 

He nodded and fiddled with the buckle for a moment before it opened. 
Sam fell to the ground but picked herself up with a groan. Her arm 
draped around Mickey's neck needing the support. 

"Let's wake Tucker next." the Goth ordered. 

They moved over to him and woke him up too. When he woke he gasped at 
the pain in his leg but grunted through his teeth when he saw where 
he was. He looked up at Sam and Mickey and offered to take Sam from 
Mickey, who only shook his head and pointed towards his leg. He 
sighed but didn't complain. Soon everyone was up and sat in a circle 
on the small clearing. 

Mickey, Nathan, Valerie and Star joined Sam and Tucker. They all sat 
in a circle and waited for instructions from the duo. 

Sam found a first aid kit and was now treating everyone. Having to 
sow up Danny so many times in the past, she had taken some online 
classes and could treat basic wounds. Mickey only had a few cuts and 
scratches and after some disinfecting he was free to go. Nathan 
wasn't much worse, but his ankle was sprained and needed a splint. 
Tucker wasn't off the hook that easily as he had a piece of shrapnel 
lodged inside of his left leg, Sam didn't want to remove the part 
because it may be blocking a ruptured artery but infection could also 
occur. They finally voted for not removing it and only when it was 
evident it would infect it was to be removed. 

As Sam moved from patient to patient, it became clear how wounded 
they all were. Star was the worsts of them all. She had a dislocated 
shoulder and a broken leg. The broken leg didn't need to be set but 
the shoulder needed immediate attention. The whole group made an 
effort, this time, knowing that although they had different social 
classes, it didn't matter on a desolate island. Mickey held Star down 
while Sam and Tucker held onto her arm. Nathan tried to distract Star 
with some story about the invention of the radio. On the count of 
three Sam and Tucker pushed but Mickey couldn't keep her down. Tears 
streamed across Star's face while she whimpered. They tried it one 
more time and Star's shoulders popped back with an audible 'PLOP' and 
Star cried out in pain. It still hurt a lot but the agonising pain 
was gone. 

Meanwhile on the other side of the island. . . 

A group consisting of Mr Lancer, Dash, Kwan, and Paulina, was busy 
searching for suitcases, backpacks and anything that seemed useful. 
Their group had no serious injuries except an enormous amount of cuts 
and bruises. They hadn't found a first aid kit either as most of the 
supplies were in the back of the plane. They had found some water 
bottles and a few pre-packaged meals. 

Currently, Dash was lying on the warm sand of the beach, absorbing as 
much sunlight as possible. As if that could make this all go away. He 
didn't like to feel puny, but now that's all he felt. Feeble, 
helpless, stranded. He closed his eyes again and listened to all the 
sounds. Mr Lancer dragging a suitcase, Kwan playing with the football 
the had had in their carry-on luggage and Paulina sighing again for 
the third time this minute. No, closing his eyes didn't help. 



Mr Lancer clapped his hands together and waited for their attention. 
They needed to make a shelter and fast. The sun was setting and they 
didn't know what the night would bring them. He wanted to make a safe 
haven in the trees because they didn't know about any predators on 
the ground. He gave Paulina the job of looking for suitable trees. 
Dash needed to collect some firewood and Kwan was coming with him to 
see if they could find something to make hammocks out of. 

Ten minutes later, he and Kwan had found some plant fibres to weave 
hammocks out of. Paulina had found a few trees with low hanging 
branches and Dash had two piles of dry firewood. He smiled at his 
group and started to work. 

As Mr Lancer wiped the sweat of his brow, he looked at his 
mix-matched group. A mix of pride and sorrow washed over him at the 
sight. It was unfair that these children had to go through this kind 
of ordeal. First the death of their classmate and then this horrible 
crash and a deserted island. He looked at all of them and saw how 
much they had grown in a single day: Paulina had actually stopped 
complaining and worked very hard to find those trees. Dash also 
stopped being the usual jerk he was, which Lancer noticed. Although 
Dash was the star quarterback and the team needed him, he still 
didn't like Dash' bullying. To see him serious and gathering some dry 
firewood, made him smile. Kwan was fantastic, knowing certain types 
of plants that could be used for weaving and found some after a 
ten-minute search. He was very proud indeed. He just hoped that the 
other children fared well. He trusted Sam and Tucker to take care of 
the group but he was still very anxious. First thing in the morning 
they would be searching for the other group. 

Meanwhile, the first group was busy saving all kinds of thing out of 
the still-burning aeroplane. A few more first aid kits, water 
bottles, food, bags and suitcases. Sam still had her backpack and 
Nathan still had his fanny pack. A few sips of water and a tray of 
food later everyone was slightly better than before. They had all 
agreed on making a shelter in the trees. Star had found a pocket 
knife and came up with the idea to cut open all the chairs of the 
plane and use the fabric to make hammocks or blankets. Everyone 
immediately got started on the construct ion . 

Before anyone could say "Ghost" the evening was there. Everyone was 
tired and shocked by the events of the day. They sat in a circle 
around a fire and made plans for the morning. Search for the others 
and getting off the island. Before everyone went to sleep, Sam felt 
something was wrong, like something was watching them. 

"Guys. We're not alone." 


6. Chapter 5 

-k ^ 

**Hey, guys. I am so sorry for not posting anything ... *hides under a 
blanket* I am really struggeling with my next chapter and wanted to 
get it done before I posted this one. But the next one is going to 
take awhile. Sorry about that. I also haven't decided on the name yet 
so Chronos will still be here ... unless you comment on which one you 
want to have. It's a tie right know. Stroy ideas are always welcome 



and please don't kill me.** 


**Trust** 

Chronos groaned, he needed to go to the human realm for the third 
time this week and it was starting to get annoying. He floated out of 
the castle and sought out his usual portal. He could make portals of 
his own but there was one very close to the tower. It was a lot less 
power consuming and he didn't need to stay invisible. The portal lead 
to a deserted island where humans never came. He sighed again. 
Clockwork had made it a habit of forcing all the trips to the human 
world onto him. He knew he was more suitable to do so. He had gained 
the ability to disguise himself as a human and walk among them 
without being noticed. Invisibility was also an option but he liked 
disguising better. He chuckled at the humans for not noticing 
something like that. He sighed again and floated through the 
portal . 

He looked at the scene that played before him. Sam and Tucker were 
standing 50 feet from him. A thousand questions popped up in his 
head. He turned himself invisible on instinct and listened to their 
conversation . 

"Tuck, I'm scared. What if we don't get off this island? What if a 
predator shows up? We can't keep this up forever." 

"I know Sam and I'm scared too. This isn't an everyday thing. We'll 
need to search for the others as soon as possible. We have a better 
chance of surviving with them than without." 

Danny needed to sit down for a moment. What had happened to them and 
the rest of his class? Why were they on this island? How did they 
split up and why? All these thoughts were swimming through his head 
and fogging up every coherent thought he had. He shook his head and 
returned to the matter at hand. He needed to save his class. Screw 
everyone who thought otherwise. He wouldn't abandon his class a 
second time, even if the half it consisted of jerks. 

He dropped his cloak of invisibility and floated closer to the group. 
He rustled some leaves to get someone's attention. It just happened 
to be Sam. 

"Guys. We're not alone." 

He fully emerged from the shadows and let the sight of him sink 
in . 

"No, you're not. Would you please tell me what you are doing on this 
island? " 

"Wait. Aren't you that Chronos guy?" Sam asked warily. 

"Yes, and would you mind answering the question." 

"I don't trust you ghost but fine. We are stranded on this island 
because our plane crashed." 

He tried to think of a reason why the group was split and remembered 
that planes can break when they crash. 



"I assume the other half of your class is also stranded somewhere on 
this island?" 


"It isn't your business, but yeah. My whole class is stranded 
here . " 

"Maybe I can help. I know a way to get off this island and I could 
even offer you some rest for the night." 

He hoped that Sam and Tucker didn't hate him too much to see that 
this might as well be their only way to get off this island. He 
groaned when they shot him a dirty look and wanted to tell them that 
he was their Danny. He knew he couldn't. He had seen the outcomes 
when he did and they weren't pretty. He shook his head at the memory 
and turned to see his classmates looking at him with a slight shimmer 
of hope in their eyes. 

"We aren't stupid ghost, if you play any tricks on us we'll know. But 
this is as good a chance as any other so we will come with you. Will 
you save the other part of the class as soon as we set foot in the 
Zone? " 


"Yes, I'll save the other part of the class as soon as you guys are 
safe . " 

He held back a laugh at the astonished faces of Mickey and Nathan. 
They had never met a ghost other than Phantom that was benevolent. He 
smiled and motioned them to come over. As he made way to the 
clearing, he could see Valerie tense. Maybe it was because of the 
fact that he was a ghost or that they were headed to the Zone. 

He quickly made a portal by waving his hand in a circle and nudged 
them inside when they hesitated. 

As soon as they were in the Zone, he could see Sam and Tucker 
scanning the area. He knew they would soon recognise Clockwork's 
Tower and from there on be able to save themselves but he wasn't 
going to let down his class a second time. 

"Grab hold of your neighbour, and close your eyes." 

When everyone held hands, he teleported them to the main viewing 
room. He looked around and saw that Clockwork had left him another 
note. "Feel free to escort our guests to the first floor. On your 
right-hand side you'll find a big mess hall and on your left, you'll 
find a place for them to sleep. You made the right choice Danny." 

He smiled at Clockwork's hospitality and led the group to the mess 
hall and showed Sam and Tucker the rooms for them to sleep in. He 
excused himself and teleported back to the island. 

Dash rolled around in his hammock, the fibre Kwan had chosen had been 
very good for weaving but not so good for sleeping. The stuff itched 
like crazy! He was very sure it was some poison ivy. He sighed as he 
sat up, supporting himself on his elbows as he looked at the rest of 
their group. He knew Kwan was worried sick about Star and even though 
he would never admit it, he was worried too. Not just for Star, but 
for everyone. He saw that Paulina was awake as well. It had been a 
small miracle when Paulina had stopped complaining. 



Suddenly the temperature dropped significantly. He wondered what the 
cause was when his jaw dropped. A very scary looking ghost had 
appeared in the middle of their little group. It spoke in a low voice 
and the echo that coated it made it seem like he was very far 
away . 

"Do not be scared humans, I have already saved the other part of your 
group and brought them to safety." 

An eerie silence fell over the now awake humans. When Mr Lancer broke 
the silence. 

"How can we trust you ghost? How do we know that you're speaking the 
truth? " 

He waved his hand in a circle and a green portal appeared. It showed 
a clip of the other part of their class sitting in a mess hall. Sam 
and Tucker were in a heated discussion and the rest of them played a 
little game. After a while, the image vanished and we all looked up 
at him once more. 

"I showed you the other part of your group in safety. Will you trust 
and follow me now?" 

Eventually, everyone nodded and he pulled us all through the swirling 
green vortex. 

Danny looked at his old class with a slight longing. They weren't 
nice, but they did accept him in some way. He wanted to crack jokes 
with Sam and Tucker and annoy Mr Lancer. He wanted to be alive again. 
He looked at them again and made a mental note not to say anything 
about himself or his death, at least nothing revealing. 

At that moment. Clockwork decided to show up. He floated over to 
Danny and looked him in the eye for a second. He knew Danny had 
gotten the hint and began addressing his former class. 

"Hello everyone, we should probably introduce ourselves. I am 
Chronos, Apprentice of the Master of Time. I will be your guide while 
we are in the Ghost Zone. Yes, I will be leading you through it. It's 
better that someone runs into you with me than without." 

A few glances of hesitation glided over the students faces. 

"I am Clockwork, Master of Time and your host for the night. My 
apprentice here will lead you through the Ghost Zone but I'll watch 
you while you're here." 

The whole class was silent for a few minutes when Mr Lancer asked a 
question: "Are you father time?" 

"Why would I lie to you?" 

"Mhh. What is my greatest accomplishment ? " 

"You managed to become a teacher even after your parents scolded you 
for not studying law." 


"I've got to give you credit for that. I never told anyone that." 



As the introductions ended, Tucker's stomach began to rumble. 


"Sorry but I missed my 4, 5 and 6 o ' clock feeding! Do you happen to 
have any meat in here?" 

"Tucker, they're ghosts they don't have human food," Sam said while 
giving him a shove. 

Danny chuckled. "We do have human food here Sam. You should've known 
better. Knowing Phantom I mean." He whispered the last part so only 
she would hear. He heard her gasp but she said nothing. 

Suddenly a table with food appeared in the room and everyone 
practically threw themselves at it. Danny decided to leave them alone 
for dinner and the rest of the night. 

He floated towards the main viewing room and stopped next to 
Clockwork. He sighed and looked up at him. 

"I can't tell them anything can I?" 

"That is your choice to make Daniel not mine." 

"Why does the afterlife have to be so hard?" 

"You should probably get some rest. Tomorrow is going to take a lot 
of energy . " 

He bid Clockwork a good rest and went up to his room. As he phased 
through the floors, he noticed Sam and Tucker talking. 

"He said something about Phantom Tucker. I'm not making this up, I 
swear . " 

"I'm not saying that you're making this up Sam but if he knows 
something about Danny he more dangerous than we thought." 

"I know Tuck, I know. But I just want to have a private conversation 
with him to see what he knows." 

He quickly abandoned the site and floated up to his room. He didn't 
want to snoop on them but what they'd said did spark his 
curiosity . 

He stayed "awake" a long time after that, only managing to get 5 
hours of "sleep". 

The next day Danny awoke with a killer headache. He had milled around 
the events of the day before inside his head and regretted doing so 
immediately. He floated down to the mess hall and waited for the 
early birds to show up. He didn't want to go to one of the rooms, who 
knows what his classmates were doing? He had waited for about ten 
minutes before Sam and Tucker arrived. He knew the talk they were 
going to have would be very dangerous. If he might the tiniest 
slip-up, Sam would know. They appeared to be the only ones awake and 
he floated down to greet them. 

"Good morning Sam and good morning Tucker. Had a good rest?" 

"What did you think? We're the captives of a ghost, did you expect us 



to sleep well," Tucker hissed through his teeth. 


"You are no captives here," Danny said taken aback by Tucker's 
comment. "I will just be your guide through the Zone, to ensure 
nothing happens . " 

"We know our way through the Zone. You don't need to help us," Sam 
spat back at him. 

"I left you unprotected once and I'm not about to make that same 
mistake again," Danny said with an icy voice. 

Neither Sam nor Tucker wanted to confront an angry ghost without 
weapons so they backed off. 

He knew he'd made a huge slip-up there but they didn't seem to 
notice . 

"Can you just tell everyone to be here in one hour. Breakfast will be 
there in half an hour." 

Upstairs in his room, he looked at the bag he had prepared. It 
reminded him of the bag he had prepared for the first field trip with 
his class. He stared at it for a while. It saddened him, being 
reminded that he could still be alive. Being with his family, friend, 
and classmates. He knew that it was foolish to think about being 
alive again. He had lost the ability to cry when he turned full ghost 
so instead he silently sobbed. He cried like that for about ten 
minutes when he realised all the things that he could do for his 
class right now. He could make a difference this time and he wasn't 
about to let Sam and Tucker down. With his newfound determination, he 
packed all the stuff he needed. He had decided to leave the time 
staff with Clockwork and brought his shrinkable scythe with him. He 
had a few vials of raw ectoplasm with him that could energise him 
without needing to sleep. He also brought a Tiem Medallion so he 
could show every enemy he was sent by Clockwork. Hopefully, that 
would be all he needed. The class still had about thirty minutes left 
and he decided to socialise with them. It was going to take a week, 
at least, to make it to the Far Frozen. 

As he phased through the floor, he thought about the things he could 
and couldn't say about himself. He could say stuff about Phantom but 
Fenton was strictly forbidden territory. 

Once he was down, he had a look around. His former class seemed very 
on edge. They probably had trouble sleeping last night. All this 
ghost stuff is getting under their skin. I should take it easy. He 
floated towards one of the chairs and sat down. All eyes were on him 
and everyone immediately shut up. 

"You have about 25 minutes left, so don't hurry." 

"Where exactly are you going to take us?" Valerie asked. 

"I was planning on going to the Far Frozen and getting you home with 
a Spectre Speeder." 

"We're using the Fenton portal?" 

"That was the plan, yes. Why? Do you have a problem with the 



Fentons ? " 


"I don't, but some people in this room do." 

Dash was sweating bullets at this point. He hadn't thought that their 
guide would take them there again. He could hardly look at Sam and 
Tucker. No way he could face the Fenton family. 

"Well, it's the only route out of the Zone and into Amity Park. The 
other option leads to Wisconsin." 

That shut everyone up for a while. Sure he knew that there were more 
ways out of the Zone but taking a bunch of humans with him didn't 
seem a very good idea. 

He noticed that Mr Lancer shot him wary looks every once in a while. 
He still doesn't trust ghosts then? A good thing really, but making 
an adult believe you're good is a talent on its own. One that I don't 
seem to have. He floated over to Lancer and sat down opposite of 
him . 

"You don't trust me do you?" 

"I don't trust ghosts in general." 

"Have you ever trusted a ghost?" 

"Only one." 

"Who was it?" Chronos said slightly surprised. 

"Our town hero. Danny Phantom." 

Chronos chuckled. He does trust me. Other me at least. 

"Why do you trust him?" 

"He does great things for my town, even though a lot of people hunt 
him down . " 

"What if I'm like Phantom? He always preaches that not all ghosts are 
bad. I'm not a malevolent ghost, not at all." 

"We'll see about that Mr Chronos. We'll see about that." With that 
Lancer stood up and left Danny to his own devices. 

He floated up so that everyone could see and hear him. He glanced at 
his pocket watch and saw that they had 5 minutes left. 5 minutes of 
rest before this trip would begin. This was going to be his second 
chance . He had failed the first time but that would never happen 
again. He would protect Sam and Tucker and not let them down. I guess 
this that hero complex of mine everyone talks about. 

"Okay, times up. We'll be heading east from this place and see if we 
can reach Princess Dorothea's castle in 5 hours. Each one of you will 
walk with a buddy. We will have a 15-minute break every hour. If you 
have heels, you better snap them off right now because you're on your 
own if you complain. Any questions?" 


Paulina's finger shot in the air. 



"But these are designer shoes. I just can't break them off." 

Sam groaned and walked towards the Latina, who instinctively backed 
away. She looked her in the eye and said: "Shoes off, now." The 
Latina quickly complied and Sam broke the heels clean off. Before she 
could do anything else, Sam was dragged away by Tucker. 

Chronos cleared his throat and spoke again: "Well now that that is 
taken care of I suggest that we go now." 

Everyone filed out and soon everybody was outside. 

"Okay grab hold of your neighbours and close your eyes. This is going 
to be a rocky ride." 

When everybody was interlocked, Chronos teleported them to a trail. 

It was more like a very long series of caves but most ghosts didn't 
even know it existed. Here they could rest at any given moment and 
always set up camp for the night. 

"Was that necessary?" Tucker yelled. 

"My stomach is doing loop-di-loops, " Nathan said. 

"Gulliver's Travels, I thought I was going to die!" Lancer 
screamed . 

"Could you, at least, warn us when you pull something like that 
again?" Valerie commented. 

This is going to be one heck of a trip isn't it? 


End 
f lie . 



